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return to Mexican territory. But there we sat securely
sipping beer, our backs to the dancing-floor where beauty
tripped to crooning saxophones across the chequered
shadows.
The story told, we left in triumph, two passengers in
front to bear the driver company and three large men
behind, all happy and extremely vocal; and as our fore-
wheels took the bridge to pass the Rio Grande, our last
defiance floated on the wind in a challenge to outraged
Mexico, as six at once we bawled the age-old watchword of
Texan freedom, ff Remember the Alamo." For opening on
the note of Conrad, the day closed with brass, wood-wind,
and full percussion on the authentic note of Kipling.